Hey Mama
[Verse 1]

Hey Mama

With that big cat smile

You got synching in a scarcrow mile

Hey Mama

With that garden basket

The one that hits

With the excellent casket

 

[Chorus]

Head full of curls

She's got pearls for eyes

If she's lovin'

She don't have to try

Hey mama

Let me be your dog

Just scratching fleas

In a headful of fog

 

[Verse 2]

Hey mama

With the top hat tattoo

Kisses lips like a German brew

Hey mama

Walking night shift tall

The way she heals

You know you got to crawl

 

[Chorus]

Got thunderhead thighs

And a whiskey smile

Likes a loving

Laid out and wild

Hey mama

Got a raccoon tattoo

The only foog that's gonna set

Me loose

 

[Bridge]

Long neck

Long neck

Long neck

Long neck

 

[Chorus]

Head full of curls

She's got pearls for eyes

If she's lovin

She don't have to try

Hey mama

Let me be your dog

I'll be scratching fleas

In a headful of fog


Accept This Option
Hey Mama
[Verse]

I wanna scream so loud for you

'Cause I'm so proud of you

Let me tell you what I'm about to do

I know I act a fool but I promise you I'm goin' back to school And I appreciate what you allowed for me I just want you to be proud of me

 

[Chorus]

I wanna tell the whole world about the friend I got

I can't lie I can't front

And I wrote this song just so you know no matter where you go I'm never too far away I love ya

And that's why it's forever

 

[Verse 2]

Farewell to the soul show

Shout-out to Tony

They was patient

They let a little female lead the nation

Usually or usually a muffin or the bones

But I slaughtered remixes like I was T-bone

This is how it all started knockin' on doors

Nothin' up my sleeves but the tears in my last nicks

Prayin' for a chance 'cause mama gotta eat

Put the records in the stores then I'm gettin' on my feet

Fripp A.T. introduced me to Mr. 29

He told me February but he dropped me on the line

 

[Chorus]

I wanna tell the whole world about the friend I got

I can't lie I can't front

And I wrote this song just so you know no matter where you go I'm never too far away I love ya

And that's why it's forever

 

[Bridge]

We used to rock Wembley with nine routines

It wasn't three acts just a rock queen

Now look at what you started with this whole UK scene

And all y'all on the label y'all are such a bunch of green

It's 'bout to go down and there ain't no comeback

So if you was a part of it at least you'll have your plaques

Credits and thanks to all your white T's and cargos

And from now on I'm a rock all of y'all

I had a little beef but I'm plumpin' right back

So if you heard a song sayin' Miss Dynamite ain't black

That is a fact put it on your speaker

Bubblin' over like finesherider

 

[Chorus]

I wanna tell the whole world about the friend I got

I can't lie I can't front

And I wrote this song just so you know no matter


Accept This Option